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i

The Judging of Jurgen.

Great Tumblebug States His Case for the
Court of Philistia

By James Branch Cabell
in the old days a court was
held by the Philistines to de-
gen should be relegated to limbo. And
when the judges were prepared for
great tumblebug, rolling in front ot
pim his loved and properly housed
This insect looked at Jurgen, and its
pincers rose erect in horror. And the
by St Anthony! this Jurgen must
forthwith be relegnted to limbo, for he
and indecent.”
wpnd how can that be?"” says Jurgen.
“haeause you carry a sword, which I
choose to say is not a aword, You are

lewd, because you carry a staff, which
I prefer to think is not a staff. You
are lascivious, becauses you ERITY A
lance, which I elect to declars {s not
a lance. And, finally, you are indecsnt
for reasons of which a description
would be objectionable to ms, and
which, therefors, I must decline to re-
veal to anybody.”

“Well, that sounds loglesal,” says Jur-
gen, “but, still, at the same time, it
would be no worse for an admixturs
of common senae. For you, gentlemen,
can ses for youraslves that I have here
& sword and a lance and a staff, and no
mention of anything elss; and that all
the lewdness is in the insectival mind
of him who {tches to be calling these
thinga by other names.”

The judges said nothing as yet. But
they that guarded Jurgen and all the
other Philistines stood to this side and

HEY of Poicteame narrate that
T cide whether or no King Jur-
judging, there came into the court a
young ones.
bug cried to the three judges, “Now,
{s offensive and lewd and lascivious

*You are offensive,” the bug replied,
— I

—_—

to that side with their eyes shut tight
and saying in unison, “We decline to

A First Novel in 2nd Editien

HERITAGE

V. Sackville West

4 ke a tale Full of action and
:n::;n study, tald in an exquisite
style, don't miss ‘HERITAGE.' "—
The Chicage Daily News

| GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY
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Yours
for Sleep

By Wm. S. Walsh, M.D.

A non-technical, careful inquiry
into the causes and effects of
insomnia, w th practical, common
sense directions for its relief
it 1 cure. $2.50

E. P. DUTTON & CO.
6381 Fifth Ave.,, New York

IF YOU CANNOT KEEP |
A DOG YOU CAN OWN

| makers of literature.

look, b gse to look might sesm to
imply & doubt of what the tumblebug
has sald, Besides, so long as the tum-
blebug has reasons which he declines
to reveal, his reasons stay unanawer-
able, and you are plalnly a prurient
rascal, who sre making troubls for
vouraelf.,"
~ “To the contrary,” says Jurgen, “I
#m a poet and I make litermture.”
“But i{n Philiatla to make Iiterature
and to make troubls for yourself are

Ing one of those vile makera of litera-
ture; Indeed, I frightened him so that
he hid awny the grester part of what
he had made until he was dead and I
could not get at him. That was a dis-
gusting trick to play on me, I con-
sider. Stlll, these are the only thres
detected makers of literaturs that have
over infested Phillstia, thanks be to
goodness and my vigilance, but for

than are the other countries.”

“Nay, but thems three,” cried Jur-
gen, “are the glories of Phillstini and
of all that Philistia has produced, it is
those three alone, whom living ye meade
leant of, that to-day are honored wher-
ever art is honored, and where nobody
bothera one way or the other about
Phillatial™

“What 1a art to me and my way of
lving?" replied the tumblebug, wenr-
ily. “I have no concern with art and
letters and the other lewd ldols of for-
eign nations. 1 hava in charge tho
moral welfare of my young, whom i
roll here before me, and trust, with S:
Anthony's aid, to raise In time to I
God-fearing tumblebugs like mo. For
tha rest, I heve never minded dead mo:
being well spoken of; no, no, my lui,
whatever 1 may do means nothing
to you, and pnes you are really rotten
you will find the tumblebug friend!:
enough. Meanwhile, I am paid to pro-
test that living persons are offensive
and lewd and lascivious and indecent,
and ons muat live."”

Jurgen now looked more attentively

tainly, but st bottom honest and well

the saddest thing he had found among
the Philistines. For the tumblebug |

synonymas,” the tumblebug explained.

“I know, for already we of Phllistia &ll Philistia honored him sincerely, |/

have been pestered by three of thess
Yes, there was |
Edgar, whom I starved and hunted un-|
til I was tired of it; then I chased him !
up a back alley one night and knocked |

| out those annoying brains of his. And ;utinea. “Now do you judga me fairly,

there waas Walt, whom 1 chivvied and|

a paralytic out of him; and him, too,|

I labeled offensive and lewd and lan- |
civious and indecent. Then, later, there|
was Mark, whom 1 frightened into
disguteing himself in & clown’s sult, so
that nobody might suspect him of be-

| sa that there waa nowhere any hope for |

was gincere in his insane doings and
[

this people.

Therefore, King Jurgen addressed |
himsslf to submit, as his need was,|
to the strange customs of the Philis

cried Jurgen to hia judges, “if there be

| battered from place to place and made |any justice In this {nsane country. And

if there be none, do you relegaie me
to limbo, or to any other place, so
long as in that place thia tumblebug i«
not omnipotent and sincers and
gane,”

And Jurgen waited.
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13
i

An Epic of the War

Trench Life

Is Vividlv Painted in Latzko’s|

Novel

NDREAS LATZEO and Henrl

Barbusse ars the two men who |

have described the war in works
of epic grandeur. Between the Hun-
garfan and the Frenchman thers are
many pointa of epiritual and intellec.
tual contact. Both have served in th
trenches; both paint their terribla pic-
tures of carnage and destruction fro:
firsthand experience. Both pity an¢
admire the brave men driven to death
at the front; both abhar the slackers
Latzko

| and war profiteers In the rear.
‘and Barbusse have essentially the same
| reaction to the savagery, the bestlality,
| the unspeskable agonies, mental and
| physical, which they assoclate with the
trenches. Both men yearn, desperately
|amd hopelessly at times, but passion-
|ntely and deeply always, for a new
birth of the spirit of human brother-
‘hood strong encugh to exorcise the
i apirit of hatred and the lust of slaugh-
ter forever from the hearts of men.

Gl b L | mHe prstil. Bolwesn Litibs wid
Ty | Barbusse ls carried out even In their
$2.00, pastage exira. | forme of literary expression. *“Men

E P. Datton & Co., 681 5th Av, K. Y.

By
ALBERT PAYSON
TERHUNE

“He who loves a dog will adore the
best dog's book of ages—Chicage
Herald,

“Delightfully written « « TO

in War” and “Under Fire” are works |

THEGRAY
MASK b

Wadsworth Camp-

A tale of crooks and
the super-crook they hired
] for the job; of a girl who
| risked her life for her
honor, and the man whom
love turned into a super-

detective to save it.
Net $1.75

COUBLEDAY PAGE & CO.

——

fashioned out of the realistic atuff
of war, unadorned by any attempt at
fietional lmagination on the part of the
authors. Like Barbusae's “Light,”
Latzko's new novel, “The Judgment of
Peace" (published by Boni & Liveright,
New York), is a work in which the war
theme overwhelmingly predominates.
“The Judgment of Peace” bears to
“Light"” much the same relation that
“Men In War” bore to “Under Fire.”
Of the two men's art Latzko’s s un-
mistakably subtler and deeper. Bar-
busse is a physical realiat. Latzko is
a psychological realist. Barbuase
gtressea the external horrors of the
world conflict: men in hospitals rotting
with gangrene, corpses assailed by
putrefaction, ghastly rows of skeletons
hanging on barbed-wire entanglements.
Latzko also depicts theses horrors with
realism made more poignant by intense
pity eand burning Indignation. Bul to
him the supreme outrage of war ls not
the crucifixion of the body, but the
crucifixion of the moul. It la in his
deacription of the paychical sufferings
of his characters that he attains his

e AR,
E. F. Benson’s Latest

'ROBIN
“» LINNET

A tale of youth and of the new world
twayed by youth. The story of a

tonservative family swept from its
ald moorings by the flaming enthusi-
Ums of a younger son.

By the author of *Dodo,” **David
i Blaize,”” etec.

GEORGE H. DORAN COMPANY II
BOOKS BOUGH

ESPECIALLY SETS
IGHE

HIMEBAVUGH & BRO
* 41 FIFTH_AVE. o WO NEW YORK,

m— —
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greatest heights and depths of power
and feeling.

Although 1t 1s held together by a
single thread of narrative, “The Judg-
ment of Peace” {s almoat as episodic
an the collection of stories included in
““Men in War.” And with what terrible
| vividnesa the author drives home the

| effects of war upon men of weak nerves

and delicate minds! The poor little
school teacher, accustomed te a placid,
uneventful lifs, who breaks down and
becomes a blubbering coward in the
trenches; the gentle post, who Is sent
back to the rear a raving manias after
he has seen the terrible nighta of the
battlefield; the great pianist, who com-
mita suleide rather than return to the
brutal tyranny of the typlcal German
“pnteroffisier™—all thess figures stand
out with cleareut snd terrible wivid-
noss. It is doubtful {f an American
could bave written such a book) lta
despalr, its unhesitating defeatism, its
utter lack of all nationsl feeling or
patriotic spirit could only be born out
of vears of weary fighting In an unjust
eause. Latske flames with passionate
anger against the men whom he holds
responasibla for Europs’s’ holocaust of
slaughter. His feslimg bursts out in
the following characteristic passage:

2onal anger over a world that let such
things be done, that lay abed and fol-
lowed ita businesa while human faces
were obliterated with wooden clubs.
Oh, from whatever depth there was in
iim beiled his avenging hatred againat
11 those in all the warld who hid such
cilities under the boom of fal:e words
nd  tanght childron, whose fathers
vere being disemboweled like bewsts,
words and thoughts concerning
glory and nobility of war.”

“The Judgment of Peace” Is not as
great & book as “Men {n War” Aaide
from the element of repetition, which
inevitably weakens the appeal of a sec
ond boek based upon the same subject
as its predecessor, the novel does not
guite attsin the terrific, concentrated
intensity of the war epic. The anthor
includes somewhat too much Argumen-
tative discussion of war and its causey
and thereby somewhat rotards the
broad sweep and rapid movement of
his mction. But for all that Latzko's
new novel {8 a work of eminent distine-
tion and power. I expresses an art
that Is great and terrible and beautiful,
that plerces and holds the mind and
heart without any resort to cheap
rhetoric and sentimentality,

A recent report atates that Andreas
Latzko has been condemned to death
by the Hungarian White Terror. It i
readily concelvable thut the ferecious
Hungarlan Junkers should wish to de-

the

lessly againat thelr greed, their mili-
tarism, thelr chasuvinism. Sursly the
Allies are bound in honor not to allow
this great ideallatic genius, whosa writ-
ings perhaps contributed ss much as
any finternal factor to the dissolution
of the morala of the Central Empires,
to fall a vietlm to the dark forces
which ha combated so resolutely.

Democracy Limited

Declaring that political power cannot
through the puffrage be artificially
bestowed upon those who do not al-
ready possess it in fact, Mr. Samue] Pat-
ergon in “Democracy and Government.”
published by Alfred A. Knopf, New
York, states his to be a democracy of
“the ruling race,” Buch he bolieves our
democracy now i{s. But he would, by
denying them the vote, purgs it of all
those elements, including the negro,
which, having no community of Intereat
with the ruling race, are unable to
consider political issnes with o view
to any but their own welfare. With
the application of &an (intelligence
test, which it pleases him to believe,
wounld be sufficlent to eafeguard tha

subject races from oppression, the
ruling race would be relensed for legls-
lation in the Intereat cf the community
68 8 whole. What this wealfare of the
community as s whols, thus disen-
gaged from conslderation of lts several
constituent classes, may be, the author
neglects to discover to us, with mueh
alze that is nebulous,

Twenty-Four |
Little French
Dinners

By MISS CORA MOORE

Clear, aimplo directions for sery-
ing perfectly balanckd, temptingly
scasoned mealn, well worth it price
to any ambitious hostess.

e

#With superhuman foros that great $1.28
anger Broke forth again in Gadsky, [} B P Dutten&Co.,6815thAv.,N.Y.
thet raging, ecbbing and yet """‘iw———

both of which wa might have been no |
more free from makers of literaturs!

at this queer creature; and he saw that |
the tumblebug was malodorons cor-‘

meaning; and that scemed to Jurge:;l

mself Against the Philistin

es

i

MES BRANCH CABELL, author of “Jurgen,” who
defends himself against attacks of eritics.

i

“The Rainbow’and ‘Jurgen

Posterity May_ Take Books
Now Banned

|
{
|

|
b

Cannan Says

=T

peinful emphasis en thoss things, pas-
,_.r.'.'rm and intelligence, which it has for

By Gilbert Cannan
'"Tis the voice of the sluggard ;
T heard him eomplain, o .'|ﬂ'ng' lgnored. It is thrown into
UX0h Mive witled G too soon) | panic and imagines that here is an at-
You must cail me agoin.” i“a':k upon-uocie;y. But artists do not
| attack aociety; they leave that to the
HE familiar jingle ia the best| yrophets und social reformers, The ar-
possible diagnosis of tha troo- | tigt’s lovalty 1s to art and that loyalty
ble in  which thoss singular|iy & thing that the layman cannot pos-
| belngs, D. H. Lawrerncs and | sibly underatand. The Ilayman, there-
James Branch Cabell, find themselves. fora, should leave well slone and not
Humanity's ehief trouble (s inertia, and |attempt Lhe impossible, 'Thers is no
!lhosa- inconvenient persons who attempt | earthiy reasun why he should read a
I to break it are frequently ’.h':r:;.m]vr.-.:qi‘.muk that offends him, but thers {s
broken. However. let us, above all, be | every reason why he should not at-
good-tempered about It. If posterity  tempt to prevent others reading it who
wants “Jurgen” and “The Rainbow,” ! wish to do so, for the social implica-
posterity will print thém. The present tion is profound and serious. 3
generation does not awvant them boogyss
thev are inadvance of current morality,
and thuse whose idicsynernsy it ls to

care {

work of art rouses in the innumerable
indolent readers of the newspapefs the
or morals, to the exelusion of zood

gense and every other aocial eonsidera-  which in
Il‘;uulcs e
In theze matters thers is no better | !
text than that supplied by Willlam | 3 protected—if there were none of this
Shikusnanea In thu lnas unreasoning and well-intentioned in-
“Love is all truth; lust In all forgdd tericrence—by the fact that it is a|
lies.” work of art and outside the range of |

the indolent reader. When there is in-|

terference a work of art i exposed Lol

there are, all
nough to satiafy.

conscience,

A work of

tion, demand their suppression.

It may or may not be a good thing

o suppress wvice. zonally " , |
i} “M,““hl ‘UE P“? 3 2 s} . the dnsult of being read for what ftl
libertarian, ineline to the view t?r.., foss not contain -witless salacity.
every attempt to suppresa only in- | ot Itad th <rite i |
£ - 5 In aszlacity salted wi wit there In |
SIEsnes Miw SEon s, fon n‘! T_hes td no harm whatsoever—for persona ofi
murder will out; but it is finportant gl : I“" E |
1
that those who believe in aftempting | &¥perience. “Ahl™ say the ch"m‘““'l
to suppress viee should learn to dis- |iu# #nd censorious, “but we must pru-|
tinguish it from truth, otherwise thew i‘-"’ct the innoeent.” In reply, | would

are apt to tumper not with the de-|52¥ that the innocent are of all classes
of persons the least In need of protee-
tlon, for thelr Innocence has no clue

Lavehes of the human mind, but
its meuns of expression, than

wi

Every |
clamor over the alleged indecency of a |

always present hunger for pruriencs |

art-—Ilike “Jurgen” or “The Rainbow'— |

honesty, but if they are so timid as all
that there Ia no great loss.

The case of “The Rainbow” iy of the
two the more amusing, because if ever
thera was a morose, hard-boiled Crom-
wellian Puritan it is D, H, Lawrence,
and for the Puritans to assail him is for
them to show how Ilittle grasp they
have of the logic of their own case, In
“Jurgen," on the other hand, the Puritan
may find his natural enomy, the urizto-
cratio Individual who dees “not give a
aingle damn,” and then the Puritan is
bafiled, for no attack can impinge upon
that Individual’s imperturbability.

The matter is serious and worth writ- |

¢ ing about at length, because modern!
_ |soclety s hectic and confused for lack |

l'gf the authority which only art can
| glve it. Indeed, these periodic assaults
upon books which area few years ahead
| of their time are perverted expressions
|of' the need of that authority which !s
{ withheld by, nmong other things, this
| pathetic confusion of pornography and
literature. There should be a rallying of
| writers everywhere to make it plain to
| the public that literature cannot possi-
bly be pornographie, and that there 18
no slmple fact of human natures that
leannot find expression in art. A dirty
. book 1s, God save us! a thing of nought.
| It'must perish of ita own dreariness. A
work of artia a thing of vital necessity
and society tampers -with it st its
, peril.

' Hzil, Man!

'Miss Morgan’s Verse
Vividly Boisterous

A

: and  roc

can

a wooden Indian.

NGELA MORGAN wring |
poetry out of a washboiler or
Cataracta
ks and moss and steam and |
;canae!ahm, ell to her seem great sym- |
| bals of reality. “Hills are earth'l]
Flungiug to commune with God”; “days
are thrusta out of FEternity”; and
“trees are astronomers, benign and
!hnur}'," which “witness the bright pro- |
| cesslon of the stars.” Her touches of
! Imagery are alwaya sound and ratlonal |
and carry with them picturesqus ap-
pesls unigue in their breadth ofvision.|
“Hail, Man!” after which the volume,
pubiished by John Lane Company, New |
York, 18 named, is an ebullient pana-

|

i_

T torc e
b=

Argela Morgom, w

cyrie, flashing with fire and vitality,
of the omnipotent and omniscient
Unknown who sways ths destinies of
mian, This poem was originally printed
in a newspaper on New Yoars

stroy the man who spoke out so fear-|

hius np other meana of development, |to the meaning of human exprcssinn.]
Humanity wanta to know the faets All books to them are falry tales, ns !
ahout ftself and the need increases witness "Gulllver's Travels.,” None
twith ita knowledge nbout the faeta of who has lo2t his innocence must work

(everything elae, Every new inventiom,
(every great social development imposes
| upon the writing artlst a higher stand-
{ard of Integrity and urpea him away
from the charm and toward the neces-
I Bity of his work. A modern novelist,
"living in a8 time of preat stress and
profound change, can no langer nccept
the convention which deprived the
characters {n a work of fletion of hoth
passion and intelligence in order that
novela might be read as easlly and in-
dolently s the newipaper, until at last
novels came to be written ag easily and
indolently ss they were read. Com-
pared with such novels books like
“Jurgen” and “The Rainbow” seem to|
ba startling and violent.
wrote them have actually had the au-
ducity to ignore the lassitude of the
modern reador. They hava discarded
the superticial view of human relation-
ships and have had the temerity to ex-
plore them. Lawrence insists upon
their {ntensity, Cabell upon thelr tran-
gience; but both are good artists and
are reverent before the wonder and
mystery of their material. Unfortu-
nately, the Indolent modern mind, In
the sluggishness of its decadent Purl-
tanism, sees none of the reverence and

The men who |

cunning upen them good Lord!
I remember when [ was fourteen, us
my father and older brother came
bome from the theater singlng a plain-
tive ditty with the pefrain “l have
fallen through another,” ssking naive:
1y, “Through another what?” and I.had
|grotesque and puzzled visions { a
| young woman falling through a ceiling
or a coal hole or down a drain, and
even when my brother explained at
soma length the words had no real and
| certainly no exciting meaning. And all
| innocent persons are like that—they

{have no conception of anything outside
| their range.

It may be sald, on the other hand,
that young minds groping out of in-
nocence muat be protected. T never
knew a young mind that sought out =
dirty book without external sugges-
tion, and that external suggestion is
inveriably supplled with the maximum
of force whenever a public outery is
raised against the work of an artiat
who in hls exploration of the mystery
of human relationships etates candidly
und beautifully, passionately or wit-
tily, what he finds there. There is ab-
solutely no bther result oxcept that

ig aware only of what seems to it the

timorous artists may be deterrad from’

“T he best travel book in years and years.”’

WHITE S

At all bookstores.)

IN THE

SOUTH SEAS

By Frederick O’Brien

IS is that travel book of the South Seas which lifts people
away to strange, beautiful, far-away scenes, entertains them |
with extraordinary adventures, makes them laugh a thousand times,
and touches their hearts with a story of epic nobility. (A Century
book. 63 full-page illustrations from photographs. Price

HADOWS

$4.00. |

Day,
1918,
| Miss Morgan's verse, besldes ¢ m-
taining a great deal of imagination
and personality, {s characterized by a
fascinsting irregularity in meter. Tha
lines are rhrmed and are therefore
much more charming than the out-
pouringa: of the devotees of the com-
pletely untrammeled muse.
Furthermore, Mlss Morgan speaks
her goul with an emazing frankneass.

In a pathetic and plaintive jeremiad
entitled “Why?" she asks herself why
she, who loves children and is “en-
dowed with all a woman's heavenly
powers,” must go childless and spend
her love “in brooding on the sky” and
Iavish her tenderness on the flowers.

A Great Sea Story—anp mors
‘A Great Love Story—AND MORE .
A Great War Story—AND MORE

MARE NOSTRUM

HE romance of a Spantsh .mdl--{u '
I Mmmmmwdmﬁmh
the Medicerranean campaign German

A wory ‘even more profoundly ing than Ibanes’
Horsemes,”* with a richly magnificent mwmum of Modisee-
ranean logend, history and archeology ousand
Leading reviewers give chis beok firstplace among the year’s

Prloiﬂ.wul.dnﬂm
E. P. DUTTON & CO 68l Fitch Averwo

*

————

Which man was Sir Everard
Dominey and which was the
Baron von Ragastein?

Their remarkable resemblance is the basis of

THE BEST NOVEL OPPENHEIM EVER WROTE |

THE GREAT |
IMPERSONATION| -

E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM has written
i many novels dealing with International

Intrigue, but in “The Great Impersona-
tion” he bas surpassed bimself. It is

|

|
| a happy blend of love, mystery and l
I' espionage. $1.75 net ’
| LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Publishers, Boston 1

— - — i

The Crescent Moon

By F. BRETT YOUNG, Author of “Marching en Tanga”

Hugh Walpole recently wrote of Francis Brett Young as “the man who is, 1
think, among the more romsntic younger English noveliats, emsily the firm,
« .» —+ | am tempted to say that he writes better English prose than any
living English novelist save only Conrad. ther that is true or not, hm
work is of very real mportance and not to be mispet b‘ig any student of the

English novel.' : W :
The Young Physiclan By FRANCIS BRETT YOUNG

V90, b il e s o e, . &
E. P. DUTTON & COMPANY, 681 Fifth Ave., New York

DM=

DM

“Say, you ain’t th’ real deteckative?”

the small boy asked David Carroll, who admitted he was.
Readers of “The Crimson Alibi,” last year’s popular mystery
story and successful play, will remember Carroll. In

GRAY DUSK

By OCTAVUS ROY COHEN

author of “The Crimson Alibi”

David Carroll’'s master-mind again unravels the tangled skein
of a murder problem which at first seems hopelessly snarled.
You will like this new detective story. $1.75

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY, NEW YORK

Publishers for Eighty Years

DM ‘DM

Birds in Town and
Vi“aﬂe By W. H. HUDSON, Author of

Charming sketches of bird life as seen In old London gardens, in quaint Cornish
villages, along Devon lanes, and in his loved Argentine. Illustrated with
plates In color from the beautiful originale of E. J. Detmold.

34.00, postage extra, at ony book store or may be ordered direct from

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth- Avenue, Newl’ork

THE COMPLETE
OPERA BOOK

v’
By GUSTAY KOBBE

One Thousand Pages One Hundred Illus-
trations Four Hundred Airs and Motives
in Musical Notation Nearly Two
Hundred Operas  $5.00 Net
Brief bi ies of the composers and a running history
of tl:ie upl:orfrl frpx:mpre-Glu?im days to the.vcry latest com-

posers—its schools, its development and its art.
Read what the criticc say (These are mot publishery’
announcements)

'ithlﬂ.dﬁlmplﬁww*ﬂ
abreast of the times than sny other similar work, . . . Mr. '
Kobbe had the happy t of going o the : and cop-
:.tnlinglheuh'c_mnhﬂ short storie™—N. Y. Eorsing
est.

*The most comprehensive handbook of the epera Mh
been published."—Chicago Tribuse. ”

“It was @ vast undertaking and has been carried out with
seal, skill and discrimination”—N, ¥. Tribuse.

*0f far greater value to the music. lover than & whele season
of cpera going. It s allitstitle impliesandmore. . . . Easlly

;::d the most important current publicationg™—Philadelpbia
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.mma and often exopedingly entertaining
AT ALY DOOREBLLERS

8. P. PUTHANS SONS

Complete Stories of the
Operas of These Great
Masters:
urk Massened
Mozart Charpemtisr
Beethoven Beyer
Weber Deboaxy
Hoesind Drmnean
Bellind Maeteriitelk
Donizettl Forrler
Yerdl Rehasd
Holto Lassar!
Fonchlelll Lerowx
Mehul Guonabomryg
Bolldieu Oornelius
Auber Goetn
| Adaany Humpentinl
Halevy Bruill
Meparbeoer Bloch
. Berilos Nesaler
Fiotow Kiensl
' Gounod Thuills
Themes Walf
Bigal Ntracss
Mas ; Riata
Leencavells Glinkm
. Puocind Dorodta
Zandonsd Moumorgsicy
Loeoni Tachalkewalky
Montemend Eormhodf
‘Wolf-Fermard Paderovakd
Glordano Oenverse
Mancinelll Oad
Rlesi Hugo
Cntnlant Bref]l
Franchetll Horbert
Offenbach Parker
Deliies Damrosok
Boini-feses Doloves
Lale
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